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Was and down the stree:,
And in his gt 8 written eheet—
“Postoflice,"

His legs not long but rether thick,
And still h s step was wondrous quick;
H;tfusped your hand so free, so miid,
And ever on his feature smiled—
“Postoffica.”

He labored hard the page to fill
With “tom™ end *Jim"” and “Jack” and “Jill,”
Buton the wp was written plain
“Peiidon,” and the other name—

“Poatoffice.”
by many score;
e looi

By noon ‘twas
T{m fondly did it o’er,
And as he rushed from door to door,

He shouted louder than before—
“‘Postofiice.”

He walked long atter set of sun,

Nor then his lavors half were done;

And as he wended home his way,

Nor scarce three steps but he would say—
“Postoffice.”

Although ‘twas getting dreadful late,

His dear wife met him at the gsie,

And as be kissed away a lear

He hiccoughed blandly in her ear—
“Postoffice.”

But on the next succeeding day

The veyy devll wasto pay,

And now petutions by the seora

Were “‘merely this and nothing more"—
“Postoffice,"”

Bay, Cleveland, say! what shall be done,
When these petutions by the ton

Are mm into Washingion,

All h —each and every one— jh

IexarkaNi, TEXAS.

The Nigger Bend Tragedv.

BY MORRIS BEDWING,
“Sanr Blakely is killed!”

Postoffice.”

A dozen men who were seated about |h

the logeing shanty smoking or playin
cards startzd and looked about p“ };hig
sudden announcement,

Shorty, the skidder, stood just within
the room swinging a smoke- immed
lantern and looking straight ahead at the
group of loggers gathered about a greasy
sine- table with & sputtering tallow can-

le in the center. The game of enchre
came to a sudden halt. Jim Sweezy
turned half 10und on his stool and grin-
ned at Ned Oakley, or Shorty, and

wled:

“Boeh !
Shorty?”

“Rats!” and a general laugh followed.

But the stumpy skidder knew what he
was talking about, and was not to be put
down by unseemly levity. He advanced
to the center of the room, and then sev-
eral of the loggers could see thst his
bronzed face was pale, and that a scared
look filled his eyes. Shorty was not
euuﬂr overcome. Something of an un-
us nature must have happened, and
no mistake,

Jim Sweezy crushed his cards down
uggn the table and wheeled squarely
about as Shorty said:

“It's God's truth, boys, Sam’'s dead for
I saw him under a tree-top not five min-
utes ago.”

“Durn cur’us seems to me,” muttered
Jim Sweezy. “The feller started this
mornin’ to go down to Nigger Bend, and
I don’t see how he got back an’ planked
hisself under a tree. You ain't comin’
no cod mow, Shorty. Ef you be, I'll
smash every bone in yer body soon’s I
find it out.”

“I toll you’twas God's truth.”

“Boys, Shorty ain’t lyin’ now. He's
seen somethin’ onyhow. Let's go out
and 'vestigate,” cried a huge, red-bearded
teamster, who had until now sat with
his back leaned against the log ribs of
the shanty, smoking a brierwood pipe.
He knocked the ashes out quickly, and
then thrust the hot brierwood into a side
pocket of his womus.

“Bob Stiles is right; we'll 'vestigate.”

There was a general commotion now,
and soon nearly every man in theshanty,
including mngewhd had crawled into

fore Shorty’s coming,

ured into the crisp outer air, and fol-

owed the flame of the skidder's lantern
to & tree-top about forty rods away.

When the skidder came to a halt he
had his lantern , thus itting
every man to see¢ dark object that
lay upon the ground just under a pro-
jecting limb of the giant pine.

“It's Sam Blakely sure enough!” cried
hare coae Hnck Ao 1t wosda, tad

Ve come w and
gﬁ under this tree jost as it fell. Poor

llow.” i

rA feeling of awe utézob:m:ih;t gr‘gnp
of rough loggers, an a e the
'ﬂ:e in mbdr:’ed and movoi

What you givin' us new,

I was conveyed to Ni
Bend' and consigned % earth. ‘The
shanty crew attended in a bod&lhr
Andrews her were only
mourners. May and her mother, the
hhstﬁow,mmhdothe
ooohmgi brother daing
%:my lq'lc::n.udt’&

was Waa
often at the cooks’ shanty in conse-
quence.

One other had frequently been at the
women's shanty— olcomb, the
scaler, Wlich one was the girl’s favor-
ite none could tell, llymadduﬂ
moved at the untimely taking off of
cousin, and her eyes were red with
weeping for some thereafter.
b&?ﬁ‘whﬂ thod.l.yin!qnﬂ-m

on
tion, and had set out to return to
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forgotton and cam
went on in ita old, o!lr. careless fachion.
Bnow soon came the teams

for several weeks hauling the logs
to river. When the final break came
several millions of pine lmwm hea;
against the high rorlwny vethero
waters of the Muskegon, and one more

;

ed ere the logs were afloat in thestream.

The shanties were deserted for the sea-.
son. Black, glistening trails wound
their way throngh the woods where once
were the smooth roads over which huge
pyramids of pine had been haunled dur-
ing the cold months just passed.

April sunshine rapidly dim&ated the
ice and enow,and the rolled Muskegon
flowed on unvexed to thea lake.

A wedding at Nigger Bend was not an
everyday occurrence, and when one was
announced, the boys were on the qui
vive at once. Visions of a “horning bee”
and plenty of liquor filled the brains of
the woodsmen. For once, however, a
part of the programme was destined not
to take place. Tom Holcome did not
propose to submit to a “shivaree,” g0 he
publicly invited Nigger Bend to come to

his expense. =

Since the young scaler was 80 liberal
no one thought of troubling him to fur-
nish refreshments of a liquid nature,
Tom, however, understood what would
best suit the denizens of Nigger Bend,
and 8o he had a keg of beer on tap the
evening of the wedding and dance.

The marriage was preformed by old
Squire Hawke, and h&y Andrews was
made Mrs. Tom Holeomb in short order.
After the ceremony the fun commenced.
People may talk and write about an Old
Virginia break down, but for genuine,
boisterous jollity nothing can equal these
backwoods “shin digs” so popular
among the loggers and lumbermen a few

years ago.

Of all the “digs” ever held in Nigger
Bend the one given by Tom Holcomb
the night he became a Benedict was ne-
plus ultra.

Tom himself felt his oats, and danced
and drank with the merriest of them.
That wedding was one long remembered
in Nigger Bend, 80 soon was it followed
by a tragedy that senta shudder to all
hearts. So boisterous did the mnewly
wedded scaler become that more than
once the pretty bride remonstrated with
im.

“Don't worry, May,” returned Tom,
with his merry laugh. “I mean to lead
8 sober, industrious life after to-night.
This is the last fun I will have with the
boys, you know; let me improve, it,
there's & dear.”

May good-naturedly yielded, and the
consequence was the dance continued
until the gray streaks of dawn were seen
in the East. With the stereotyped “I
wish you much joy” the woodsmen de-
parted, leaving Tom Holcomb alone with
his bride and Mre. Andrews, for be it re-
membered the party came off at the
widow’s house,

“I must leave you here for the present,
May,” said Tom. *“I contracted with the
Wards to break their big rollway, and
a8 the men will be on this morning I
must go at once to the rollway. I will be
back to-night to supper.”

Kiesing his new-made wife, Tom Hol-
comb hurried from the house. Was May
Holcomb happy? Those who saw her
the night of the party believed that she
was, Nevertheless, she was not wholly
iree from haunting t.honghts, for the
man who had met with death in the
Automn under a falling tree had held
her plighted troth, and but for that
tragedy May would never have become
the wife of the scaler. When Sam Blake-
ly left the woods to go to Nigger Bend
he wasa happy man, for his pret
cousin had promised to become his wife
some day. Sam was overjoyed, since he
had all along recognized in the hand-
some Tom Holcomb a formidable rival.
Sam had been six monthsdead,and Ma:
was now the wife of his handsome rival.
So goes the world, in wilderness, country,
or city, and so it will doubtless go on for-
ever.

Night shadows were drooping.
Ten thousand frogs were singing
enough to split their throats along the
bush-lined shores of the Muskegon, and
brothers of the same family were tuning
up in the water-holes at the back of
Nigger Bend, when May Holcomb, in
rbbe of spotless white, walked out to the
rude gate in front of the widow's house
and looked anxiounsly up the road,
Tom promised to be home to supper,
and it was past the usual supper hour
now, and he had not yet put 1n an- ap-
ce, It was the first evening of
er wedded life, and the bride was
anxious for the comingof her hnsband.
Long she stood watching different forms
as they came and went down the ome

ing street. i

“There was a bf’g break up to the roll-
way an hour ago,” said a man to his com-
panion as the twain passed the anxious
watcher at the gate.

“That's Tom Holcomb's rollway?”

“Yes. It's one of the worst plaoces out.
He don’t get enough for the work. Its
a mighty dangerous place, too.
The men passed out of hearing, and
still May lingered. The shadows deep-
cﬂeneg1 into intﬂnsar dnkne-h. May was
on the point of turni when a light
gleamos m:harough thelﬁ’oom far nphfhe
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pecianty i Rt e vt
ex . D L] W Dnear,
an uuwgi.nfrontoftho gate. It was
not Tom, but a short, thickset man who
held the smoke begrimed lanterm in
ﬁnntdhimphematolgm Msy

him at once. “Shorty, you
h“:kl come tmw big rollway?™ gshe

act in the forest dramamust be perform- | spea

the weddingand dance if they chose at|man
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in husky accents. Jim Bweezy knelt
quickly geaide the poor fellow, and bent
his shaggy head low.
“Ef you've gota word to say better
k,Tom. Mebbe your woman——"
“Don’t I love her; that’s why I did it.
I'm going to die, Jim.” e e

“I expect yon be. No doctor ﬁﬁ‘m
you now, Tom: ”
A deep and swful grean interrupted

S"ﬂzy . -
“In ¢ pain, Tom? Heaven help
you, old boy. Then sweezy gazed away
to avoid the anguished sight. Sl
“I—I'm not in such bodily pain,” ar-
ticulated the purple lips,*but,Jim, I an’t
fit to die.”

“None of us is, I reckon,” uttered Jim
Bweezy, still looking into the gathering
shadows along the edge of the forest.

“I’'m worse than any of you. Bend
down low, lower, Jim,” gras the
dying man, in hueky accents. The stout
woocﬁnnn obeyed and bent his ear close
to the purple lips of the fast sinking

A dozen men stout, red-shirted fellows
stood round the two formsonthe ground,
awed into silence at what they beheld.
Not one of those men heard the words
uttered in husky accents by the debonair
young scaler, words that senta chill to
the heart of Jim Sweezy, an astounded
look to his face. This was the com=
maunication that reached his ear, uttered
in a voice below a whisper:

“I—I killed Sam Blakely, Jim! I did
it with a club, and put his body under
the tree to ward off icion. It was for
her, for May,that I become a murderer!”

A gasp came at the last, followed by a
rattle in the throat. An instant later,
when Jim Sweezy rose to his feet and
turned from the spot with white face.
Tom Bolcomb was dead. No one in that
crew ever learned the truth and the
scaler received an honored burial, with
many sincere mourners following his
corpse to the grave.

It was not until ten years later, when
May had been six years married to John
Norman, that the author learned from
Jim Sweezy’alips the story ot the tragedy
among the pines.

“You must keep the secret, Redwing
for May never 'spected the truth,” sail
Jim, and I do not reveal it when I tell
the story, guarding the real characters
under fictitions names.

STOCK CONVENTION.

‘Fourth Semi-Aunnsl Meeting of
l&l::“()harokoa Strip Live Stock Associa-
Caldwell, Kan., March 25.—The regu-

lar fourth semi-annual meeting of the
Cherokee Strip Live Stock Association
was held in this city yeaterday in the
old Opera House Hall. "The attendance
was not large, but such gentlemen as
were here meant business, and proceed-
ed to transact it at once. The meeting
was called to order by President Miller
at 10:10 8. m. He then delivered ashort
address, congratulating the stockmen
and members of the association upon
their good fortune in not having lost all
their cattle clurin]il the past winter.
He spoke at length concerning the in-
vestigation of the lease by the Senate
Committee during the winter,and stated
that the Board of Directors had en-
deavored to discharge their duty to the
association in the matter, and place the
matter of the lease fairly and truthfully
before that committee; that a sub-com-
mittee from the same body will visit this
counutry during the coming summer for
the same purpose; that they were called
to order by the old board of nine direc-
tors which was re-elected.

A communication from the Executive
Committee of the Cheyenne & Arapahoe
Cattle Company was read, asking a com-
mittee to meet them in 8t. Lonis on April
1, to consult concerning the of
Texas cattle throngh the Inc{isn %elri-

tory.

Hon. Eli Titus, Major Moderwell, and
Masjor Gregory were named as the com-
o e veport of H. R. Joh Inspector

e report of H. R. Johnson,
at Kansas City, was received and read. It
showed that he had captured 157 head
of strays during the year that sold at an
average of $34.59 or a total of $6,451.

Major Cline, agent for the Bouthern

road, stated that his road had
informed the Southern cattlemen that
coast cattle would not be carried over
that road. That his road had not made
any contract to carry coast cattle, and
would notdo it. He was very emphatic
about the matter, and though noextreme
Southern cattle wounld be offered at this
int or Hunnewell for shipment, the

lowing resolution was adopted and a
request made that it be given to the
Associated Press:

Resolved, That it is the sense of the
Cherokee BStrip Live Stock Association,
in convention assembled, that no objec-
tion should be made to the dri
Texas cattle over the established trail to
Caldwell and Hunnewell, Kan., lm]:m)—
vided that they are confined strictly to
the trail.

No general roundup will be held this
Spring by the Association, the neighbor-
hood roundup taking its place. There
being no further business before the
convention, it adjourned sine die.

The Board of Directors metin the af-
:;moan and selected the old officers for

e ensuing year.

e Ouri:g the mesting. | This
ciation claims no of Oklahoms, and
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is,thml‘on,notig.:mhd in the mat-
ter, their interest being exclusively in
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THE CUSTOX OF THE PUBLIQ
Respectfally Solicited,
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J_I. YOUNG,

DENTIST.

S3-Office at houss, Middle Cottage in Esst Row

A.B. :om_

—_—

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,

»

WA-KEENEY, KANSAS,

Office on oast side of Franklin street, first door
north of Hille’s Drug Slore.

Dn. WILCOX,

HOMCOPATHIC PHYSICIAN & SURGEON

Has permsnently located in Wa-Keeny.

Chronlc Diseases and Diseases of

 Women and Children Specialtes,

Medicines all fornished. N
o Drug Store Bills

A3~ 1 will also do all kinds of Dental Work at
soasonable
H R WILCOX.M.D,

HEADACHE

and all BiLious CoMPLAINTS are relieved by taking

WRICHT'S INDIAN VEGETABLE PILLS

Parely Vegetablo: Mo Oriping. Price 250, All Druggista

THE LIGHT RUNNING®

Hone

SEWING MACHINE

SIMPLE

PERFECT SATISHICTION
l- HAS NO EQUAL™)

CT o S iy
&Evmf:%ﬂ

SEWING MACHINE CC

ORANGE MASS.
30 UNION SQ.NY. CHICAGO ILL.
oST.LOUIS MO.ATLANTA GA. ¢

TUTT’S
PILLS

25 YEARS IN USE.
The Grestent Hodical Triumph of o Age!
SYMPTOMS OF A

Dry Goods and Notions,

We Have the Largest and Best Belectad Stock of

Caps bloves, Underwear:Blenkets 3§

EVER BROUGHT TO THIS CITY.

- QUR STOCE OF-

FLANNELS & SUI'INGS

CANNOT BE EXCELLED.

e ad Banive O Sock Mo Toue o Siow o,

WE ALSO HAVE THE MOST COMPLETE STOCK OF

GROCERIES

IN, TEIE CITY.

WE WILL NOT BEUNDERSOLD

MORGAN & DAN,

WA-KEENY, =« = =« KANSAS. SR

JUST RECEIVED

ELLSWORTHS
100000 FEET OF LUMBER.

CGo and Look Before Buying, for it is the
Best ever Brought to This
Market.

Plenty of Corn, Qatsand General Feed. Best
of Coal always on Hand.

CASH PAID FOR WHEAT AND RYE.

"
b

Remember, that after January fst, | will
Sell for Cash only. Don’t 'f-zrgetib oo




